A WINDOW IN THRUMS
no only is the spare bedroom vent no gaen, but
the blind's drawn doon frae tap to fut, so
they're no even airin' the room. Na, it canna
be him ; an* what's mair, it'll be naebody 'at's
to bide a' nicht at the manse/1

" I wouldna say that; na, na. It may only
be a student; an1 Marget Dundas" (the
minister's mother and housekeeper) " michtna
think it necessary to put on a fire for him."

" Tod, I'll tell ye wha it'll be. I wonder
I didna think o' 'im sooner. It'll be the lad
Wilkie; him 'at's mither mairit on Saml
Duthie's wife's brither. They bide in Cupar,
an1 I mind *at when the son was here twa or
three year syne he was juist gaen to begin the
diveenity classes in Glesca/'

'* If that's so, Leeby, he would be sure to
bide wi' Sam'I. Hendry, hae ye heard 'at Sam!
Duthie's expeckin' a stranger the nicht ? "

11 Haud yer tongue/* replied Hendry, who
was having the worst of the game.

" Ay, but I ken he is," said Leeby triumph-
tatty to bar mother, " for ye mind when I was